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ary Nottcca or llcsolutlont, and Card, of Thauka, loo
per Hoe nf tun words,

O. L. VllEKCll. D. B. Sizsuax.

BV8INE8S CARDS.

BEM. It. .JENNE,
Insurance and Real Estate Agent,

Representing Companlea wboae Aseeta ere over
$100,000,000.

TE N E ME N.T B TO LET.
Ofllco In Thompson It Bangcr'e mock, next door to

Fhcenlx. offlce,
BltATTLEBOKO, VT.

la.B.TXI.lII01I.U 1IOOE,
Brattleboro, Vt,

HTIIICTLI' TK,rI.t.TCB,
Located near tho depot. Ha. been thoroughly re-

fitted, and la now in excellent order. Ia heated by
steam, and welt fnmlshed.

Price a)2.00 per day.
Convenient stable arrangement..

tft II. A. KILBUBN, Manager.

W. UllEGU, 91. II..JAN. M'hytleiau SMf Hnrgtmu,
Huccoesor to B. C. Newton, dealer in Drags, Medi-
cines, Dye., and Fancy Goods. Office in the rear of
the Drag Store, Main fit., opp. lligb, Brattleboro, Vt.

OIIONIIY V CO., Wholesale CommissionE Dealer. In FLOOR, Brattleboro, Vt.

EJT. CAMlEjrxi3II,MarketBlock,ElllolBt.
In Toy.. Fancy Ooods. Books. Btatlonery.

Newspapers. alagazineeandPerlodlcala. Subscriptions
received for the principal Newspapersand Magazines,
and forwarded by mall orotherwlse.

V FII11V,DAVEXPOM COUNSELLORS AT LAW,
Brattleboro, Vt.

C. N. Datehpobt. J. 0. Eddt.

EW. 8TODDAMD,
St COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

AMD HOMOITOn or PATXttrs,
Brattltboro.Vt.

A.TJA.2HS OIIA.Y, M. T.,c. rhflclan and
ELLIOT 81 REET,

Bbattleboso, Vt,

AD, PUTNAM,
CBOSBTBLOCK,BBATXLEfiOi.,VT.

Xontlst,

MILOX DAVIIIMOX,
AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

FAIETXEVItLX, VI.

jyA.IlTI3V BOTCE, M.
I'lii'MCi.t.Y ,f.ri svnaso.x,

Office with Dr. Ilolton, corner Main and Walnut Bis.,
2X Brattleboro, Vt.

1875.
AUTUMN.

1875.
0. J. PRATT

now receiving direct from Importers andIS unusuauy large and attrastlvejatoc
of Foreign aud Domeatlo

Dry Goods
And Carpets

For the Fall Tradt.
Erery dfraiiment will be supplied with the Uteit dot.

cltie of the season at

Unparallelled Low Prices
And no pains or expense will be ip red to make thia

Establishment

HEADQUARTERS
For all.'goods in our line.

SPECIAL BARGAINS
Will be offered In Dree. Goods, consisting of a great

variety of

11I.AOK AND PASTOr NKKKIi, Mr.
I.1.-VM-

. IIM.K. C'ANIIMEMEB. HM-I- I
I ETTA vrOXIIN, ALPACCAK)

.IfUIIAUIN dc BUlIXIAJf-TINE-

Together with all the new fabric. In

French and.English Dress Goods,

Also, SHAWLS, BLANKETS, FLANNELS,
CLOAKINOB, WATEIIP OF CLOTIIB,

TABLE LINENS. TOWELS, CitABUXS,
COUNTERPANES,

BLEACHED and BROWN
8IIEETIN0B and BQIRT1NQS,

PRINTS, OINOIIAMS, SC., AC.

Also, an Immense stock of

ii.t.Miivttti voaw.yas,
ai.VM'N, flll.filUM, HIIllIO.YS,

av.i , Miiirra.is,
MlUHIMll' .IJVit ULOI'BS,

LADIES', MEN'S AND CIIILDUEN'S

UNDER-FLANNEL- S,

y.Mttjra, .i.rtt .n.iii
At Lowest Prices.

Together with an ciiganl stock of

BRUSSELS, TAPESTRY, IMRAE
AND

Carpets,
MATTINGS, OIL CLOTHS,

CRUMB CLOTHS, RUGS,
DOOR MATS, CARPET LIN

INCS, &C, &C.

tr All of wbich will bo. aold at LOWEST CITY
1'UICES.

fir A close eisminatluu of this stock is solicited.

If" No trouble to show goods.

Respectfully,

0, J. PRATT,
No. 1 Qrntte Block,

Brattleboro Sept. 19, W8.

poll SALE.

A Tllton Si McFnrlantl Iniprtnetl

SAFE,
FOR SALE CHEAP, AT THIS OFFICE.

j "

w. wonKs
Haa Just recel

stock of PIOTl'KKntUI,llI!aVlat, which tie i.
less than former prices. C7Calla
Ho. J. llaraaooy Block.

trnttlcboro Church Dircclory.
Final BAPtlsi.-M- aln Bt.t ReT. Horace Bnrchard.

or. tsunuay service, at 10:30 a.m., 7:3(ip. m. Sunday School 11 :50 a. m. Missionary Con.
S'L' i. Buna7 evening in each month. Bundsy
School Concert last Sunday evening In each month.
J'rayer meetings on tho other Sunday evenings.
Monday evening, young people's prayer meeting,
1 riday evening, prayer meeting. 7:4!.

Cexxue CoNOBaoAiioMiu Main Bl. j
Dunusy services io:30 a.m., 7:00 p.m.:

Sunday School il to. Missionary and S. 8. Concertstale the place of the evening service on the let and3d Sunday, of the month, respectively. Youngpeople', meeting Monday evening at 1.1 to B.Prayer meeting, Friday evening at to 8. Thurs.day p. m., ladica'prayer meetiog. 3 o'clock.
COMonxoATioxAL. West Brattleboro; Rev.C. U.Mer- -

7 ouuuay services sermon in morningat 10:30. Missionary concert the first Sunday even,
ing of each month. Bennon every other Bundsy
evening at 7 o'clock. Beats free. Sabbath schoolfollowa morning service.

Efisoopai Main Bl.! Rev. W. H. Collin.. Rector.
Bunasy services I Morning prayer and sermon 10:30
a.m.! Evening prayer and sermon 7:C0 p.m.: y

School 12:11 p. m. Holy days, 11:00 a. m. Holy
Communion 1st Hundsy in the month, and on ailgreat festivals. The children of the parish are cat-
echised on the 1st Sunday in every month at 3 p.m.

Methodist EriscoFA l Mee lings In lower town hall jno,, ii. r. jerry, rrtacning Sundayat 10:30 a. m.; Sunday School 1 m.; prayer
meeting in tho evening. S. S. Concert 4th Sunday
of every month. Class meeting Tuesdsy evening;
prayer meeting Friday evening. Beat. free.

Rohan Catholic. Walnut St.; Rev. Henry Lane,
I'asior. Sunday services High masa 10:30 a.m.;
Vesper, and Benediction 7:30 p. m.

Uxitablsx Main St.; Rev. W. L. Jenkins, Pastor.
Bervlcea Sunday a.m., at 10:30. Scats free.

Fibst Ukivebsalibt. Canal Bt. j Rer. M. H. Harris,
i ...rat, uu nuiiu oi. nuuuay sermon

10:30 a.m. Bervicts Monday and Friday evenings
at 7:30.

BltATTLEBOItO

Name, Business and Location of the leading
jiueuicsa iiuuBeam urauuooro.

fCI TBI. OCT ron RXrZBERCI.

Affrlcultarul HuinlensenC.
0. F.TUOMPSON Is CO., Willlston's SloneBlock.
ivuud s2iauuall, Kxehsnge Block, Malnstreet.
B. A. CLARK, Tyler's Block.

Bookep Mora unit Ntislloner..
CHENEY i CLAPP, 0 Crosby Block.
i.oiKr.:, risner . UIOCK, Alain Ht.
F. C. EDWARDS, 1 door north America n House.

Boot, and tiliov..
A.F.BOYNTON.MsrBhall&Esterbrook'alilock.M.st.
T. A. STEVENS, Flsk's block, Main strett, up stslrs.

Clotliirr.
F. 8. BRACKETT it CO., 4 A S Uranlt. Row.

ROOT & McEEAND, corner Main and High sis.
Carne!..

C. L. BROVi'N, Marahall 4: Eaterbrook'a block Maln-s- t.

J. RETT1NO tt SON, Brooks House.
O. J. PRATT, 1 dranite Block.

Chamber Sola.
C. L BROWN, Marshall t Eaterbrook'a block, Maln-s- t.

J. RETTINQ A SON, Ulgh-st- ., next Brooks House.
Coal,

F. E. BARROWS, office with P. Barrows.
Coffin, and Ca.liel..

C. L. BROWN, Marshall St Esterbrook's 111- Main gl.
Contractors and Builder..

ALONZO CHURCH, Eulot Street.
Crorberya.d Gla.. Ware.

M. T. VAN DOORN, 7 Crosby Block.
Ilrntlalry.

DR. 0. 8. CLARE, over Vermont National Bank.
Dining1 Xkoosn..

E. L. COOFER, 6 Brooks House.
D.srs. Saals and BIlKda.

C. F. THOMPSON h CO., WUUston'a Stone Block.
B. A. CLARK, Tyler's Block.

Drag;a;lat..
N. THORN k CO.. 1 Crosby Block.

11. C. WILLARD A CO., 1 Brooks Uonse,
Dry Good..

P. BARROWS, Main Street, opposite Brooks House.
O. I. PRATT, 1 Qranlte Block.

JTortlllser..
0. P, THOMPSON it CO., Willlston's Stone Block.

furniture.
C. L. BROWN, Marshall S Esterbrook's Block.Maln at.

RETTINQ ft SON, Hlgn-sl- ., next Drooas lions..
Orocerleta.

A. C. DAVENPORT, 3 Crosby Block.
J. W. FROST & CO. 8 Crosby Block.
FRANK O. HOWE, Marahall A Eaterbrook, Maln-s- t.

0. L. PIPER, corner Canal aud South Main ats.
1. O. TAYLOR, 3 Brooks House.
0. F. THOMPSON ft CO., Wlllia ton's Stone Block.

Uardvsare, Iran and steal,
B. A. CLARK. Tyler's Block.
0. F. THOMPSON ft CO., Williston'a Stone Block.

llarnes. atalter..
HEUSTIS ft BURNAP, Main Street.

Xce Cream Rooms
E. L. COOPER, S Brooks House.

Insurance Aarenta.
CUDWORTn ft CIIILD3, Room No. 10 Croaby Block,
BENJ. R. JENNE ft CO., Ahompeon ft iiaogcr auioca,
MOODY ft HOWE, Savings Bank Block.

JTewellera.
THOMPSON ft RANGER, 7 Orrnlle Row.

JblTery and )?eedlnr Hiabie.
I. W. SMITH, rear Croaby Block.

Aachtnl.t.
II. CRANE, Canal Street.

Meat Markets.
W. F. RICHARDSON, Market block, Elllot-a- t.

miliaerr aad ATaacr Used..
11 R8. E. M. FARNSWORTH, 1 Crosby Block, 3d floor.
MISSES MARSH ft BALLARD, over Steen'. Store.
O. J. PRATT, 1 Qranlte Block.

Paint, aad Oil.
C. F.THOMPSON ft CO., Williston'a Stone Block,
B. A. CLARK, Tyler'a Block.
Paper Uaaglnir. and Window Haass,

J, STEEN, Fisher's Block, Main Street.
M. T. VAN DOOIW, i urosoy iiioca.

Pheterrrapkers.
D. A. HENRY, Cutler's Block, Main Street.
C. L. UOWE, Union Block.

Piano l?ortrs and Collar organs.
EDWARD CLARK, No. 40 nigh 81.

Picture Framing-- .

A. F. WILDER, Harmony Block.
fierd.niun and i lorl.l.

C. E. ALLEN, Canal St. (Cut Flowera to order.!
Hlruclls and Htrel ntampa.

E. M. DOUQLAB, No. Harmony Block.

atore. and Tin Ware.
WOOD ft MARSHALL, Exchange Block.Maln Street.

Xeuuilnjr,
CHARLES T. WHEELER, Ceutrevllle. P. O. Box. 85S

Undertakers.
O.L. BROWN, Marahall ft Eaterbrook'. Block.Maln at.

IJnnol.terers.
C. L. BROWN, Marahall ft E.lerbrook'a block. Main at.
1. RETTINQ ft SON, High St., next Brooks' House.

OODY k HOWE'SM
General Insurance Agency,

nv,. npr.TATlLE Indemnity In S Slock
Compaales, such aa the

--TiT.V.y, II.tllTVOllB, t'MMUi.XMX V

irnuraFiM.0 rum it .m.ium.xh,

TRAVELERS
LIFE & ACCIDENT INSURANCE CO.

of Hartford, Conn. PoUciea lnanrlng against accidents
from one montn to a yesr, lor any i.u;to Ten Thousand Dollara, and ell forma Life Inau- -

ranee. . . .. n i
REAL ESTATE DOUgui auu

Let, Ao. . . .. ,,,.w.. vt...UTOfflce lu Bavingt nana oioca, jt.i.,twv,,
UALCOLU MOOOT. M. ..HOWE.

Dental Operations

OF ALL II rEBfOEHXD IH TBETUA1IE

CLARK'S
DENTAL ItOOMS, Crosby Block,

O.sr rsrmenl NiHMlBmlt, BTUMf,rt

Town's New Hotel,
Bellows rails, Vt.,... it rli rnoms

now open lor me rrcrpiiuu y. " "Vi-.r- ,ISare large and airy. The Spring, Summer
cllmatla Jool. balmy and dry, beTn :"' 'n'h.e

,iuia--'- . ,.wh. -- --and U.K.,0 at reaaouable prices.Tbie. trains BoardjJa'eM CHARLES TOWNS,
Proprietor of Towns' Holei,

Mlf Bellows Falls, Vermont.

a? nr. WILL DUY A aoOD NEW

u Block.,a Harmony

Miscellany,

ThunLsgltlng;.
The year rolla round lis circle,

The seasons come and go.
The harvest daya are ended,

And chilly north wlnda blow ;
Orchards have lent their treaaureff,

And fields tbeir yellow grain,
Bo open wide thedoorway,

Thanksgiving oomea again.

Once more, in festive glsdness,
I see the benqurt sprrad,

While from the gloalng hearthstone
A genial warmth ta abed;

What though the night falla darkly
In shadowa o'er tho plain T

The Ugbt within stint, brightly,
Thanksgiving comes again.

From rich aud costly msnslona,
Where full abundance dwells ;

From lone and scsttercd colleges,
Amid the mountain delist

From fisher's hnt and hamlet,
Beside the sounding sea :

From valrs wbere lordly rlvera
Oo flowing full and free;

From elust'rlng vtllsge. that bear
The elatter of tb. nulla,

Aud where the well-kr- farm house
Stands silent on the bills;

Far. far abroad la ringing
The old and glad refrain.

The year baa filled lta clrcnit,
Thanksgiving comes again.

O day to childhood sacred
When dreamy vlsloos rise,

And new light Is kludled
In esger, happy eyes ; i.

What though the douda hatg gloomy,
And drop down snow or rain

What mattera It to childhood T

Thanksgiving comes again 1

Odaytoagehow aacred
O'er the long burled paet

O'er frlendshlpa death haa broken,
A holy apell iacast:

And aa the firelight fllckera
On wall and window pane,

The vanished forma come trooping,
The dead return again.

Come, gather round the fireside,
And watch the dreamy blare;

Call up the ancient mrmorlra,
The tales of olden daya ;

Tetl the ancestral atories,
The legends that remain

Of crandsires brave and aturdy
Thanksgiving comes sgsln.

Tell of the early Pilgrims,
Those noble men and free,

Who kept the first Thanksgiving
In Plymouth, by the sea;

Tell of the humble beroea,
In many a battle slain ;

Crown them with living garlands
Thanksgiving oomta again.

To unborn generations
These ancient legenda tell;

May ehildrcn'a children hear them,
And heed their leason well;

On through the coming ages.
As seasons wax and wane.

Let the glad words be sounded:
Thanksgiving comts again t

IRev. Dr. I. N.Tatbox.

The ninety and XIne.
"U Joice with me for I have found my aheep that waa

lost." Lube 13:6.

There were ninety and nine that aaftly lay
- In the ahelter of the fold,

Bui one was out on the hills away,
Far from the gates of gold

Away on the mountalna wild and tare
Away from the tender Saepherd's csre,
Awsy from the tender Shepherd's care.

"Lord, thon bast here thy nlntty and nine,
Are they not enough for thee T"

But the Shepherd made snswrr, "Tie on. of mioe
IIss wandered aa ay from me ;

And although the road be rough and alerp,
I go to the dceert to find my aheep."

But none of the ransomed ever kner
How deen were the waters crossed.

Nor how dark waa the night that the Lord passed thro'
Ere be found his sheep that was lost.

Out in the desert he heard lta cry-S- ick
and helpleet, and ready to die.

Lord, whence are those blood drops sll the wsy
That mark out the mountains track T"

"They were abed for on. who had gone astray
Ere the Shepherd could bring him back."

"Lord, whence are thy hands so rent and torn t"
"They are pierced toulght by many a thorn."

But all through Ihe mountains, thunder-rive-

And up from the rocky ateep.
There rose a cry to the gate cf heaven,
"llejoleel i nave round my aneepi"
And the angels echoed arc und the throne.
'Ufjoice, lor toe Jjora unngs naca nis own :

A TITAXKSOIVIXO 1'AltTY.
I say, lless, wliat a poky Thanksgiving

wo sball have tills year. Mother lit ItuUi's
and nobody at bouio but fatber and you
and me. Tblnk of tho jolly II mo wo bad
laat year, Willi Uncle John and Aunt Tina,
and Fred and Hulli, and tbo riturgia boys,
and all."

Tbcso words wero siiokeu by Matter No- -

Ibatilel Clarke, who was laying out at full
length on Hie bcarth-rti- and were address
ed to bis sister Elizabeth.
'I have a plan In tbo back of my hoad,"

tald she, "whlib will mako our Thankglv- -
lug lively enough, If that Is all. I mean to

ak my Sunday-schoo- l clasi here to dine."
"Thundorond lightning I The poor fry T"

"Ycj, 'tho poor fry,' as you arc pleased
to call them. Papa, put down your paper

nd listen to me."
"Very well, Ellzibelb."
"I am going to bavo a dinner-parl- y on

Thanksgiving, If you don't object. I shall
Invito six guests, and I want you and Nat
to do all you can to makelhcm hnvo a good
time."

"Very well, I'll do my best. I will
bring out llioic books on Grecian art, that
I bought tho oilier day."

'Oh, they are not precisely tbo kind who
would be interested in Ihoso book;, papa.
In fact, I mean to Invito my Sunday-scho-

class."
"Bessie, when will you get over your

ab3urd fancy for being with those children T

You go to sco them oflener than you visit
your friends; you spend hours every Sun
day teaching them lads which lliey forget
before another week ; aud you are going
ta bring them to the liouso and spoil our
day."

Tana, papa, don't be so severe, in tue
first placo, I bavo only been to boo thorn
twice this year; In tbo second place, I only
spend a part of an hour Sunday, teaching
them things they remember beautifully ;

and In tbo third place, I think you will en
joy thorn when they onco get here. Just
think what a pleasure it win ue 10 mo poor
things. I am golug to Invite them this af-

ternoon," she added, with decision.
"I know you wilt catch Bouie dreadful

disease going down among thoso people, In
that unhealthy part of tho. town. Slay; If
you really Insist upon going, I will go Willi

you."
Mr. Clarke was very fond and proud of

bis daughter; and although heoflen grum-
bled at what lie called bernouseiislcal Ideas,
bo was always ready to help her carry them
out.

"You must bo my guide, Elizabeth,"
said he, after they bad started on their
walk. "I have only a hazy Idea where
yourpooplo live,"

"Then perhaps tho locality is notsaun
healthy as vou Imagined," said bis (laugh

ler, laughlug. "Wo aio going to tho
Drowns llrst, You remcuibcrMrs. Urown,
who used to come to our houso for milk.
aud you Invariably askod bcrbow her litis.
band was t Now please don't agalu ; for
as I have often told you, her husband Is

not living. It Is Mrs. llryan who has a

husband. You always confound Iho two,

Here Is Ihe house, papa."
"Walt a minute, Hesslo. I must find out

whether thete Is any sickness Insldo beforo

I can allow you loonier," And before lies-gi- o

could slop her father, ho had opened
tbo door and called out loudly 1 "Have any
of your daughters the wbooplng-coug-

madam f"
"There is only ono, aud it's bor ,"

murmured Bessie, "However,
It's not of much consequence."

'Why, bnw dew yodew, Ucsslo?" said
Mrs. Brown, coming forward. "You hain't
been hero for qultoa spell."

Ilesslo explained hor errand. Would Lu
cy llko to come? Lucy's beaming face was
answer enough.

"Why, Elizabeth, I noticed that that wo
man called you Bessie, nnd lhat the child
did, too. I would put a slop to II."

'I did try to mako .Iho children call mo
Miss Elizabeth, but It was of no use. I
think myself they ought to show more re
spect to a young lady who Is nearly twen
ty. But what elso can you expect when
wo llvo in a country whero everybody be-

lieves herself on an equality with her
neighbors T This Is tho Bryans. You may
nsk tho old Mrs. Bryan bow her husband
docs, If you like. But remember lhat tho
children belong to Mrs. Bryan, Jr."

Tho women wero much pleased to see
Bosste, nnd tho children grceled her by
saying, In Jovial tones: "Hallo, teacher;
we'ro awful glad to sco you." Her Invi-
tation was greotcd by them wllh rapturous
shouts.

"We aro going to Iho Normans next, pa
pa, Tho family are Scotch-Iris- and havo
but Just cotno to this country; and they
have tho quaintest expressions."

"How aro jou all, y T" alio asked, as
sho ontercd tho door.

"Mlddlin' well, thank'ee. But Mary has
a wco bit cold."

"I am sorry to hear that.''
"What a nlco llttlo family you have,

madam," said Mr. Clarke, as ho glanced
from tbo rosy group to llielr eldest sister,
whom he lojk to bo their mother.

"Yes, surcllc, there's a good many of us.
Dada tlnds It a bard Job to got shoes for the
wholo of us."

"Papa, papa," said Bessie, after they bad
left Ibe houso, "when will you learn to get
my people all straight? You bavo made
some unfortunate remark at oery place.
Now please don't say anything bore. I
can't trust you to say a word."

"Why, what a tumble-dow- n looking
place, child. Can any ono lite hero? I did
not tblnk your Browns, and Bryans, and
whatnot lived In Mylo exactly. But this
placo is really dreadful."

"Nuncy Pelers lives hero wllh her old
grandfather."

They entered a forlorn-lookin- g room, and
saw a mtscrablo nnd child,
wearily at work, seating chairs.

"Why, Nan, how tired you look. This
la my fatber, aud wo havo como to see if
you cim 01 lie wllh us on Thanksgiving
day. All tho rest of my classnrocomlng."

The child's eyes brightened. Thon her
face fell.

"I'd llko to como cver'n ever so much ;

but I can't leavo grandpa."
"Couldn't wo matiage tho old gentleman

too?" whispered Mr. Clarke.
'No, papa, tiot without Inviting all tho

children's relatives."
Sho stood perplexed for a moment ; then

a bright Idea occurred to her.
"Could not your grandfather diuuattbo

Normans? I will sco that they haveonougli
to eat for themselves nnd him, too. I will
arrange It, If you think bo would not ob
ject ; for I am very anxious to have you ut
my parly, Nan."

"Poor Utile aoul, bow thin sho looked,"
said Mr. Clarke, as thoy were walking
borne. "I declare, Bessie, you will glvo a
pleasure to every ono of tboo children
which they w lit uot soon forget."

"And it will not qullo spoil our day, pa
pa?" asked Bessio slyly.

Not long alter oleven o clock, on Thanks
giving morniug, six children might havo
been seen walklug along Broad street. They
had been asked lo como at one, and thought
it well to bo in season.

"Bid you over know anybody so lovely
aiMiss Bessie?" asked Nancy Peters.

"Bessio Is u very nlco girl," Lucy Brown
replied lu a patronizing lone.

"Her falter is a queer man, I think,"
observed Betty Bryan. "Ho would bavo it
that granny was deaf, when she ain't, no
more nor you be."

"I wonder what kind of a time o shall
hao. Klrst-rat- e, I guess," observed An-

nie.
"It seems to me it will bo llko tho beau-tlT-

garden teacher was telling us of," said
Nan. "Where tho snako lived, you know,
aud tbo otbor people who got turned out,
because thay alo apples,"

"I wonder If It will bo as good as tho
how," said Kalbcrlne Norman. "That's
the best thing I'vo seen In this country.
Hero wo aro I"

"Blng the boll, Lucy."
"Can't mako it go."
"It's one of them Iblngemjlgs that flaps

back, ain't It?"
"Guess it's broken. Lot's walk In ; we

won t trouble Bessie lo come to tho door."
In the six marched, meeting Nat In tho

entry, who exclaimed under his breath:
"Whew I by Jingo I Tbo Poor Fry

bellovo In being In season, at any
rate."

"You can walk In, If you like," was bis
ungracious salutation. "I suppose you
know you bavo como two hours loo early.
My sister villi bo charmed losee you, how-

ever. She Is In tho china closel. You had
belter go lu softly, so as to surprise her,"
said this naughty boy, chuckling at tbo
thought of Bessie's discomfiture.

Bessio was mounted on a pair of steps,
banding china down lo a damsel who stood
ready to receive it.

"La, sake, Miss Elizabeth, Just look
round," observed this person, as sbocaught
sight of the chlldrcu.

"Hero are your sweet class, my dear sis-

ter," said Nat. "Tho ranks are complete,
you observe. Every P. F. is here on time.
That stands for 'pretty fellow,' " bo ex-

plained to Iho wondering children.
Bessio was certain she never could bavo

lived through lhat morning If it bad not
beon for her fa I her. But ho camo nobly to
tho rescue ; sbowod tbem pictures and told
them such charming fairy-talc- s that they
all thought him the most delightful man in
the world.

At last tbo dinner was ready, and tho
chlldrcu seated themselves at tbo table

"That's the biggest chicken I over see,"
whispered Kalbcrlne to Lucy.

"La, sakes, child, that's a turkey. Wo
always havo 'cm Thanksgiving.

"Aud surelte, I never beard of Thauks- -

giving In the ould country."
Bessie had providod as sumptuous a to-

past for her guests as If they bad bceu from
a different walk in life. "They shall sit
down to a d table for onco In
their lives," sho thought.

The children were dazzled by the while
Horn and silver aud glass; and Nan con
tided to Betty that she thought It a deal
nicer lhau tho boautlful garden, because
they did not bavo spoons and forks there.
They were a little perplexed by the linger- -

bowls, and Bessie had to explain their use,

There never was a merrier dinner-party- .

What If tho manners of the guests wero not
all that heart could wish; their faces looked
radiantly bsppy, and they seemed to enjoy

it all so much (hat these minor delects wero
forgotten. Even Nat wnrmod with tho oc
casion. After dluncr Ihoy bad a grand
gaino of hunt tho slipper.

"Oh this lovely day. I wish It could last
forever. I never bad such a good liino In
till my born days," mid Nnu,

"Why, hero aio Iho Blblo pictures teach
er shows us Sundays. Hero aro tlicin peo
ple In tho garden, anil all."

'What aio their names?" asked Bessie,
encouraged to 11 ml (hat herchlldrcn recog-
nized Adam and Eve.

"Tho wlso incn I" Nan replied, prompt
ly

After n noisy gamo of bllnd.man's bufl,
Bosslcsaid: "It will soon be dark, cbil- -
dieu, and you must go as soon as we bavo
had a game which wo always play every
Thanksgiving. Nat, please bring In tho
tub."

"Does sho mean for us to v. ash our faces,
I wonder," asked Linda, when Nal bad set
down a lubful of water In their midst.

"Don't know; guess so."
"Teacher, shall wo wash our bauds? Is

that tho gamo? You know you had us
wash 'cm altor dinner In them led cups."

"Wait a moment, and I will explain.
Where aio the apples, papa? Get a fork,
Nat, No, a sleel one. Now I bellovo ev
erything Is ready. I put the apples into
Ibis tub of water, you see"

"They look clean already ," observed
Nan.

"Ob, they are clean. This Is for a game.
You see bow lliey lloat around In Iho wa
ter, don't you? Well, I am golug lo drop
this fork Into tho tub, and If It spears an ap
ple Ihtn I can have that npplo for my own.
They are very slippery things. Bab 1 It

has missed, and I have speared Ihe tub In
stead. Fish It out for me, Nal. Now you
can each of you try tbrco times, and If you
can spear any apples, you may havo Ihem
to carry home. Why, Lucy, what a beau-
ty 1 What, another? You lake good aim.
Now it Is papa's turn."

It was a curious fact, considering that
they played tho gamo every year, that Mr.
Clarke, Bessie and Nal always missed.

"Let mo give you Ibis prelly red one,"
said generous Nan. "I'to got so many,
nnd you haven't got none."

"Thank you very much, dear, but Ihero
aic plenty more In the barn. You had bet
ter keep it to give lo your grandpa."

At lat it was llmo to go home.
"I've had juet a jolly lime, Bossle," said

'Lucy. "I w Ish Thanksgiving was coming
agalu

'I am glad If you bavo enjoyed it. And
what sort of a lime have you had, Nan ?"

"Oh, splendid 1 its been like-J- ust lik- e-
well, Iho most bcautllulcst thing you can
think of, like heaven," tald the child,
Willi team In her eyes.

"I never mean lo plague you any nioro
by whispering in piayer-tlm- e at Sunday- -

school," tald Belly. "That'll partly pay
you for your trouble won't It?"

"es, indeed! It's pay enough to 11 ml
Hint you havo enjoyed it."

She went vv lib Ihem to the door and met
her father, who had slipped away soino
time before, coming in with a bundlo un-

der bis arm.
"It is a very cold day I so I havo a few

things hero to nuke you moro comfortable
in golug home." As be spoke, be undid
bis parcel, aud took out a warm shawl, and
sumo kearfs and milieus. He enveloped
Nan in Iho former, aud told Iho other chil-
dren lo lako Ihcir cholco of Iho remaining
articles.

"You need not trouble youisclvcs to re-

turn Ihem," be said.
"Good night I I lmpo I shall seo you all

next Sunday," said Bessie, as sho closed
the door of Paradise.

"Good-nigh- everybody, and I hopon
wo'll all como again soon," returned Lucy.

"Tblnk or living lu such a placo all the
time," said Nan, as lliey walked home.
"No wonder she's so good. You know sho
told us la, I Sunday 'bout Ibe man who fell
among thieve, and Ihe other one, lhat good
Sam somebody, who picked htm up. Sho
said we must all love our neighbors as
much as wo love our own selves, and sho'.
done It She's given us all as good
a llmo as she has herself."

"Well, she'd oughtcr," returned Lucy,
"that's what ilch folks aro made for In
help poor one."

"And it was so good of Mr. Clarke to
givu us all these warm things. I xupposo
wo ought to help people who are poorer
than wo are," said thoughtful Nan.

"Thal'jt a good Idea. I mean logivo Bid-

dy O'Brien half my apples," said Annie.
If Bessio could havo beard this little con-

versation, sho would havo felt that her
teaching bad not been entirely in vain. As
it was, sho had lo meet tho gibes of her
brother, without a word to say in

"I am so pleased lo seo that you were
qullo right when you said tho oilier day
that tbo chlldrcu remembered everything
you taught them," said this provoking
boy. "I should so like to be in your class.
Ono must get so much information I Adam
and Eva tho wise men 1 What an Interest-
ing fact to know 1 Is all your teaching con-

ducted on tho samo plan?"
"You aro a bad boy and don't deserve

any supper."
"Don't want any, Ato loo much dinner.

By the way, Bess, what a good Idea that is
of drinking out of finger-bowl- I had al-

most a mind to follow Iho P. F.'s exam-

ple."
"Well, they had a good time anv way,"

said Bossle. "Oh, bow tired I am I lam
glad It is over with, although I did enjoy
II."

"So did I," said Mr. Clarke. "Tho occv
slon has been a grand success. I am sure
every ouo of thoso children will go home
belter aud happier, and always remember
their Thanksgiving party ""K X." in
Christian Jleglstcr.

"PlLLEitiNa." Thoy weio coming down
from Saginaw ou Iho boat and as a swell
rocked tho steamer, theyouug lady scream
ed out, aud crawled around until she selz
ed tho young mail's arm.

"Plllor yer hoad right here, Susan 1 bo
oxcjilmed, palling bis heart wllh ono hand,
and slipping Ihe other around her waist
'.'When a fellor loves a girl as I love you,
he could lako her on his back and swim
eighteen miles In a bee-lin- and Iheu go
homo nnd boo corn till sundown, l'lller
yer boad right here, my love, aud if It rains,
and bails, aud tbuudors blue blazes, don't
you squeal one squeal."

"Arewosafo?" she Ireuibllugly Inquir
ed.

"Safe as a cow lied to a brick wall eigh-

teen feet thick, my love) Just lean right
over hero, shut your pearly eyes, and feel
as contented as If yo set on the top rail of a
pasturo feuce waiting for a tin peddler to
arrove In sight I"

She "plllered," aud everybody romark
ed that he looked like a hero.

Singular To sco a garden walk.

(

ThunLsglvliig' llrrgurs.
Lor, your Thanksgiving beggars ain't

nothing newt Wfl used lo rig ourselves
up In old rags when I was a gttrl, and ma-ny- 's

the good time wo'-- had when some of
Iho neighbors was took In by us, and tilled
our baskets wllh Thanksgiving fare. Your
spelling matches aint nothing new neither.
We used to hcv 'cm out to Plko'a Clearing,
Jest for recreation like; cold winter eve
nings Ihcy warmed you up a btl, and bo-g-

many a beart-buruin- I'll warrant. In
tbo summer-time- , you see, wo could bev a
llgger lik (bo barn, If Ben bed his violin
mended ; but winters tbero vva'u'l nothing
wo could do but Jest get together and culti
vate our minds with the spelling-boo- for
wo couldn't dance In the school house on
account of tbo scats. Seems tn mo I cau
seo Sibyl Jones now walling on Ibe sllteo
for to bo clioso on ono side or t'other; for,
you see, Jack Itbell, Squaro Rhcll's son,
used to como and Join us whllo ho was
studying wllh Parson Paul lo keep up with
Ills class at Yale the year ho was rusticated ;

aud tbo way It was, bo always led ono stde
of ihe spelllngmatchand Matthew Morris,
Farmer Morris's Matt, led the other; und
there sat Sibyl as still as a mouse, only her
bands working together under her shawl--fur

tho school houso wa'n't always as wattn
as love and her two soft eyes
glittering; and p'r'aps It wouldn't bo till
tbero wasn't nobody olso left to choose that
young Illicit would say, saucy enough,

"Well, now I'll tako Miss Sibyl Jones."
"Last, but not least," Malt Morris would

call out. For tbo truth was Malt would
liov chose her furst himself, but ho knew
that sho wouldn't do anything
against Jack Ithett, and that she'd sooner
be last with Jack than llrst with anybody
else. That's what I call l, or else
I never como across tho ILlng. But, you
see, Jack was a playing sort of fast and
looso with Sibyl; bo hankered after her
prclty faco aud prelly manners, but bo
couldn't qullo bring himself to ovcilook
tho distance between Square Ilhell's son
aud Farmer Jones's daughter, specially as
Farmer Jones was a l, and
loved his own cider barrel bctler'n all Ihe
rest of mankind. Now with Matthew Mor-
ris It was different, as everybody knows.
Ho loved Sibyl Jest for herself, and tt didn't
makcuooddsto bim who or what her father
was, so long as sho was nobody but herself.
But thon ho was only a farmer's son him-
self, and p'r'aps ho didn't know no belter.
Well, wo kept up tho spoiling matches pret-
ty much all winter, and sometimes Ithett
would chooso Sibyl tho very furst, and
then again he'd contrive not to chooso ber
at all, and she'd bo that cut up by it fur
Sibyl uovc bed much proper spirit that
sho'd be tho furst to miss on words that a
baby could spell, and Ithett would be sure
to laugh and chaff her till the tears was
Jest ready lo gush out of her two eyes, for
tho rogue knew it was ail his work. Heav-
en only knows why sbo cared a somnar-kc- o

fur tho young sauce box. He wasn't
ho b.indsonio as Malt Morris, but ho bed
Iho Hall and the squaro behind him lo be
sure, and ho wore stoio clothes, and bad
such airs as women folks lako lo. You sec,
he'd carry your shawl and hold your l!

and quolo pretty verses lo you If you
was young and prelly yourselljaud bo
bed a mustache lhat sort of drooped at the
ends aud glvo him a sad look, which waa
qullo contrary to his feelings. I've always
noticed that gurls lake to a mustache as a'
duck takes lo water. He was full of mis-
chief too, and that's what gurls don't ob-

ject lo in tho easiest ; the kind that gels
rusticated and expelled, and that proper
sort of mother don't countenance, is jest
tho kind the daughters mostly lose their
hearts to. Not that Sibyl was ouo to liko
fast young men ; sho was so Innocent her-
self lhat sho didn't as much as suspect any
thing about the wickedness of this wicked
world, aud sbo (bought Ithett was all that
laucy painted him, and maybe a good deal
more. His lino airs was so many virtues,
and she believed him if ho said black was
while. Sibyl was good and prelly enough
fora duke's son, and sho bed bin sent to
school by ber to Iho sem-
inary at Great Gutts, and wa'n't no way
lacking In Sbo could pass
any word in tho lauguage, and sho didn't
murder tbo kind's English as I'vo heerd
Home do that's bed more chances ; and sho
was a master-ban- d at loading, and could
tell you all about furrln parts, aud do Ibe
biggest sums lu the arithmetic. Nobody
needn't bin ashamed of Sibyl, she was that
lady-llk- o and fit for the kingdom of heav-
en. But tho trouble was, sho had set her
poor heart on Jack Ithett. When he neg-
lected her, all tho light In her world be-

come darkuess; wheu bo was kind, the
darkness divided, and it was day. Mauy's
the time I'vo seen Ithett loitering in the
bit of wood near tho tehool-bous- o waiting
for Sibyl, who laught tbo district school
that summer; and then, when tbo scbol-ars'- d

como trudging out, he'd seem to hap-
pen near all by accident, and ralso his bat
and kiss bis hand and walk along with ber,
und It didn't need spectacles (o seo lhat tho
longest way round was Iho shortest way
borne at such times. Well, when bo went
back to college, he'd used lo correspond
with Sibyl, aud wbon became homo on va-

cations, he'd couliivo to meet her by the
trout brook or tho Wilchea' rool a prelly
puddle enough, that dldu't seem to lead
uowhete, nor to come from any where, all
overhuug with trees that reached across
and knit together and darkened Iho place
with sbaddtrs. It was such a lonesome
place that you couldn't hire a gurl in all
Piko's Clearing logo there alone, yet It was
afavoillo spot for young folks
company ; such as ain't afeard of ghosts- -It

ain't any thing but rivals as will make
their hair stand on end. One time Jack
como homo and didn't go Sibyl for
sovcral days, and she set In tho porch In
her best pink gown, wllh sweet-peas- e In
hor hair, and watched the road stretching
out lo Squaro Kbell's, and grow rosy and
trembled when a team or a man hovo in
sight, nnd fidgeted In school hours, and
didn't sleep o' nights, aud got as blue as a
bank of clouds. On Sabbath-da- y tbero be
was In Iho family pew as tine as silk,
In kid gloves aud patent-leath- shoes,

a hymn-boo- k along of a slrango
gurl, who bed on a tnorey antique gown
and a blue bonnet like a flower gardlng,
and was all with beads aud bugles
and things. Sho bed a plaguy ugly face,
for all ber good clothes, and she wasa-s!n- g

ing off of Ilhell's faco Instead of tbo hymn.
boo'i; and when meeting was over, he glvo
her his arm, aud never looked at Sibyl no
moron'n she'd bin a post. We was at sing.

the following Saturday ulgbt,
and somebody says,

"I reckon how that there'll be a wodding
at Piko's Clearing aroro a hundred year."

"I should hope so," says Lucy Ladd.
"And It wou't bo Lucy's nor Sibyl's,"

says Ben,
"Time enough for that," said Lucy,
"I joked Ithett about it myself o' Fri-

day," put In John Piker. "I asked w lijr

ho needed to Lo going abroad for a wife
when there was so many pretty gurls at
home going

"I hopo you nro saucy enough," says I.
"Is he ically sweet on tho gurl to church

wllh him?" asked our Jane, "I wonder
what ho sees in her?"

"Solid charms," says Bcu. "I beerd blru
tell John Piker that it was proverbial that
beauty'd fade, but money'd bold lis own
through fire and water I"

"I see him kiss Sibyl ono day," spoke up
little Tim Ladd, who was lame nnd pelted ;

"I sco htm kiss ber twice. If ho don't
marry Sibyl, I will." And thon Ihcy all
laughed ; and "Hush, lim," says Lucy,
for there wasSlbylatmy elbow Jest taking
otr her shawl.

The next day Ben and mo was down to
tbo Wllcbos Pool for father didn't want
mo lo be keeping company wllh Ben, and
him and mo didn't agree on that subject
and while wo was talking together there,
bid away by the barberry bushes and Ibo
alders and the sumacs, wbo should come
loitering by but Sibyl and Jack Rhell I and
they stopped close by, whllo ho threw a
pebble Into the pool, and it went down nnd
down, and is going down now for all I
know, for Ihero ain't no bottom to the pool,
folks think.

"There, Sibyl," I heard him say, "my
lovo for you is ns deep as that pool. Aien't
you satisiled ? What does it signify If I do
stay at homo and amuso Bertha, if I'm
thinking of you all tho time and wishing I
was here? You don't want mo to bo rude
to a gurl wb'j's visiting my mother, tr she
has got a mouth liko a shark, and she a
kind of cousin, too. I'm sure you needu't
be jealous of ber, Sibyl ; she can't bold a
candle to you 1"

"I am Jealous nf your good name, Jack,"
says Sibyl. "It hurls mo as If thoy bed
run a knife through mo when I bear folks
talk of you as Ihcy do."

"What do they say about me?"
"They say you tncau to marry her, and

you don't lovo ber. I could bear it, you
know al least I would bearit if you loved
ber dearly; but it burls me llko a wound
lo hear them talk as if you had no honor
and no love for any thing but money."

"I shall set it all right some day, sweet-
heart," said be. "The fact is, Sibyl, my fa-

ther and mother fret me to death."
"They want you to marry Berlba?"
"That's it, and you aud I must wait till

tbeir whim wears itself out. I have to hu-
mor tbem a little."

"Ob, then you deceive them,. Jack !"
"And is that so terrible? I must cither

decelvo them or you, sweetheart," said
Jack, kissing ber; but Sibyl only sighed,
and then they passed on.

You seel was foiccd to play at eaves-
dropping, because I didn't want folks to
know bow I was disobeying father and go-

ing on with Ben.
Well, Betlba she went home, and ptetty

soon Jack be went Ico, to study something
or other at Ibo samoplace, and folks left off
talking about 'em, and Jack would send
Sibyl a necklace or some liilio now aud
then to please her; and sinco Sibyl could-
n't gel the district school any longer, 'cause
a woman didn't know enough to teach in
the fall, she went out to sowing, for she
bod to help herself in thoso days; and ono
day Jack's mother sent Tor her to make a
gown at tbo Hall, and sho liked that so
well she bed her lo make another; for Mrs.
Illicit was a master-bau- d al gowns. It was
gelling on into November; the trees bad
turned to flames and burned themselves
away, and the barberries were ripoand red,
and Mrs. llbelt had Sibyl up there to make

'hor a silk pcrlisse, and thoy got talking
about Tbanksglviug beggars, for Thanks-
giving had been appotntcd.

'I always glvo 'om something," said
Mrs. Ithett, "whoever they are. A pio
won't burl any body. Miss Hcnsbaw al-

ways (urns'em away
never can tell, says she, whether it's ouo
of the neighbor's gurls or a needy creature;
but I tell her the neighbors' gurls couldn't
deceive me, nor any gurl that over was
boru."

"Ob, Mrs. Itbell," laughed SIbyl,"I mean
to send somebody here, and sec if you find
out who sho Is."

"So do," says Mrs. Bhelt; "and If I
don't Und out, I'll give you as handsome a
wedding gown as a gurl need (o put on her
back, when you want ouo."

Though it was not parlicklcr pleasant on
Tlianksglviug-eve- , but bed snowed, and
threatened to snow more, and not a star
was out, yet a parcel of us d

gurls got logelber, and thought It rare sport
to dress up in all tho old duds we could
ralso and go out begging, and some of us
was fust-rat- e at Imposing on kiudly spin-stec- s,

who'hedn't nobody but n cat to care
for. And than somebody said, "Let's go
and get Sibyl."

It was so mo time aforo wo could
ber lo Join us, for she wan't none of

tbo fooling kind; but finally she got her-
self up so you'd died Sho
blacked ber eyebrows with burnt cork, and
clapped ou a false front of Inky curls her
aunt L buy wore on Sundays, which she
combed out In tag locks, and covered her
bead with an old molh-cate- n woolen hood,
nnd put on a lorn shawl over a llnsey gown
and a calicoapron, and made a inojo out of
puily on the side of her nose, and altogeth-
er you'd never bev guessed It was Sibyl lo
yourdylng day. Herownmadldn'tknow
ber when she went Into the kitchen, but
slammed the door In ber face.

"I mqan to go up to Mrs. Kbell's," said
Sibyl; for she'd got Into tho spirit or it by
the llmo we was in the road. "I want to
seo if shoil know me. Sbo thinks nobody
cau deceive her." So we separated; and
this was what happened, though I nover
heerd tbo particklars till years after. You
see, sbo rung the bell at the Hall, and the
mau showed ber into a room wbere a fire
was burning low on Iho hearth ; and while
be went to call, the mistress, Mrs. llbelt,
she set tboioa walling by the dim llrc-llg-

and watching the shaddors, for the servant
bedn't thought it worth while to light a
lamp for a beggar girl. And presently tbo
door opened, aud In strode Jack himself,

of "Tbo girl I left behind me."
Ho hedn't wrote Sibyl ho was coming
home for Thanksgiving; and Jest as she was
about to cry out for Joy, forgetting all bor
rags, somebody In tbo next room rustled
forward, all shining In Bilk and lace, and
puis ber two arms round his neck, and says,
"Dear Jack, I'vo been watching for you all
day; why didn't you cotno earlier?" And
Ibo two didn't see nobody but each other
tboro In (ho dim light, but Sibyl sees tbem
both sees Jack with bis arms about his
cousin Bertha, sees him kiss the band up-

on which be slips a shining ring, and bears
him call ber bis own swcelboarl, and swear
that he loves ber with all bis hoart. And
Sibyl alts stunned and bewildered like a
minute after Ihe two lovers bev gone up
the staircase, to tbo echo of their
happiness, and then she creeps out like a
stricken creature, and when Mrs. Ithett
comes down lo seo the Thanksgiving beg

gar, tho placo Is all dark and empty, and
the fire has burnt down lo a red coal, and
It Is Bnovving fast outside. The way of It
was, poor Sibyl dragged herself along with
out Beelng the way sho weht, without feel
ing (be snow In ber race, and then she drop-
ped down of a suddlng on her poor fce.
and tho snow kept falling, falling, and cov-

ering her as tbo robins covered tbo babes
in tho wood wllh loaves ; and ther'd been
no Sibyl Jones by morning If It hedn't hap-
pened that Matt Morris bed bin to market,
nud fairly stumbled over a beggar-woma-

ns ho thought, lying at one sldo of tho
road, he having got off bis ox cart lo warm
bis feet and never oust guess-
ing It was Sibyl, ho lifted her Into tbo cart,
and wrapped the robes about her, and hur-
ried home for dear life.

"Here's a Thanksgiving boggir for you,
mother," says be; "whet's your cam.ihlro
bottle?"

"Why, It's Sibyl I" says Mrs. Morris,
when thoy come to put ber to Led, Ilun
for the doctor." But sho was clean out of
ber bead with a feveror somewhat, nnd the
doctor wouldn't hear to her being moved
home. And so, you see, what wllh Matl's
goodness and Jack's cruelly, It came about
that from being a Thanksgiving beggar
she became a Thanksgiving bride only
that happened a matter of five years later.

Harper1! Jlaxar.

Heme at aa Ball FlgNt.
One of the most thrilling scenos evor

witnessed In Iho amphitheater al Cadiz
transpired lu Iho Antomn of 1841. I was
in the city at tho time, but was not present
at Ihe theater. The circumstances wero re-

lated lo mo by a friend. It will bo under-
stood that the really thrilling scenes on
such occasions aro not of blood. Blood Is
too common a thing at a bull fight for riv-
ers of it, be It brute or human, to thrill an
ordinary audience. Something out of tho
ordinary line is what transpired on Ihe oc-

casion to which I refer.
Notice bad been posted In all the public

places that on a certain day (he bull called
El Moro (tho Mopr) would be Introduced
in the arena, and that when be should havo
been goaded lo the utmost fury, a young
girl would appearand reduce the animal to
quiet subjection. The people of Cadiz, had
beard of El Moro as the most magnificent
bull ever brought into the city, and it soon'
became known that Ibe girl thus advertis-
ed to appear in so slrango and daring a
part was a peasant girl of Espera, who had
polled tbo bull, and fed It and cared for It
during the years of lis growth.

On the appointed day, as might be sup-
posed, Iho vast amphitheater was filled to
overflowing with an anxious, eager crowd.
Two bulls bad been killed and dragged
away, and then a flourish of trumpets an-

nounced tbecomlagofthe hero of the day.
With a deep, terrific roar, El Moro entered
upon Iho scene. Ho wastrnly magnificent,
a bovine monarch, black aud glossy, with
eyes of fire, dilating nostrils and wicked
looking horns. Tbe plcadores allocked
bim warily, and hurled their banderillos
(small, dart-lik- e javelins, ornamented wllh
ribbons, and Intended tcj goad and Infuri-
ate.) Tbe bull had killed three horses off-
hand, and had received eight banderillos
In his neck and shoulders, when upon a
given signal tho pleadores and matadores
suddenly withdrew, leaving tbo Infuriato
beast alono in bis wild paroxysm of wrath.

Presently a soft, musical note, like tbo
piping or a lark, was beard, and directly
afterward a girl, not moro than fifteen
ycar of ago, with Ibe tasteful garb of an
Andaluslan peasant, and wllh an Andalu-sla- u

face, sprang lightly Into the a'ena, ap-
proaching ibe bull fearlesslfy, and at tbo
same lime calliug bis name :

"Moro I Moro I Ya voy I"
At tbo sound of tbe sweet volco tbo ani-

mal ceased its fury, and turned to tho
placo whenco it came, and when ho Baw
tbo girl bo plainly manifested pleasure.
She came to bis bead, and put forth ber
baud which be licked with his tongue.
Then she sang a low, sweet song, at tho
samo time caressing the animal by patting
bim on tbe forehead ; and whllo she sang
tbe suffering monarch kneeled al her feet.
Then sho stooped and gently removed the
cruel banderillos, after which, with her
arm around El Moio's neck sho led bim
towards tbo galo or tho torrll.

Until now tbe multitude bad bceu held
spell bound but when Ibey saw tho gentlo
mistress thus triumphant, a shout went up
that shook tbo very walls. In an Instant
tbo bull turned, the flame agalu In his eyes,
but the girl very soon again subdued bim,
and led him out from tho arena a prlzo
which she was lo carry back with ber to
ber home.

FAnnAOtrr at Ten. Would you like lo
kuow bow I was enabled lo servo my coun-

try? It was all owing to a resolution I
formed when I was ten years of age. My
father was sent down to New Orleans with
tho little navy we then bad, lo look after
tbo (reason of Burr. I accompanied htm
as cabin buy. I had some qualities that I
(bought made a man of me. I could swear
llko an old salt ; could drink as slllf a glass
of grog as ir I had doubled Cape horn, and
could smoko like a locomotive. I was
great at cards, and fond of gambling In
every shape At tho close of tbe dinner,
one day, my father turned everybody out
of Iho cabin, locked tho door, and said to
mo:

"David, what do you mean to be?"
"I mean to follow tho sea."
"Follow Iho sea 1 Yes, be a poor, mis-

erable, drunken sailor before the moat,
kicked and cuffed about tbe world, and
die In some fever hospital in a foreign
clime."

"No," I said, "I'll tread the quarter-
deck and command as yon do."

"No, David ; no boy ever trod Ihe quarter--

deck with such principles as you have,
and such habits as you exhibit. You'll
hare to chango your whole course of life, If
you ever become a man."

My father left mo and went on deck. - I
was stunned by Ibe lebuke, and over-

whelmed with morllOcallou. "A poor,
miserable, drunken sailor before tbo mast,
kicked and cuffed about tbo world, and to
die In somo fever hospital I That's my
fate, is It ? I'll chango my life, and change
Itat once. I will never utter another oath ;

I will never drink anolber-dro- p or Intoxi-

cating liquors; I will never gamble."
And, as God Is my witness I have kept
Ihoso thrco vows to Ibis hour.

A clergyman or experience in tho rural
districts was last week offered (000 a year,
bouso rent and a donation parly overy fall,
toilll Ibo pulpit or a suburban (own, but
demurred on (he ground' (hat It was not
enough. He was then asked to come on
his own terms, and agreed to occupy i f Ihoy
would give bim (SOO a year and bavo no do-

nation party, Chicago Trilunc,

The animosities are mortal ; butthe hu-

manities live forever.
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